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N Drawn on the Stage to patronize a Cauſe 


Which Living Cato could not but oppoſe : 
With artful Smiles the charming Pages ſhine, - 


And Treaſon glows in each Brocaded Line. 


Oh! Addifon ! couldſt thou nat be content, 


To facrifice good Senſe and Argument ! 
Had'ſt thou - other way to riſe ro Fame 


And Fortune, but by wound ng Cato's Name ? 


Mean and Injurious ! had but Cato liv'd 
In Britain's happy Iſle, how had he griev'd ? 
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Honeſt, unſuſpeded Multitude, 


in Storms of Fate, 
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Grace their Rebellion with a Patriot's Name, 


Arid work their Story in the fineſt Frame. 
Britain attend, by Cato's Senſe approv d, 


And ſhow that you have Vertue to be mov d. 


That facred Plan of Power deliver'd down 
From Age to Age, from Father to the Son, 
Is each Man's Rule of Action, and had He 
Been ſubject to a 1 Authority, 

ed for Monarchy. 
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he Field which Honour moves in, is not wide, 
The Laws her Warrant, Wiſdom is her Guide, 


All elſe is Frenzy, Madneſs all beſide. 


Britains believe tho' the Day ſeems moſt fair 
Tempeſts and Storms are gath ring in the Air; 


Oppreſlion, Power Uſurp'd, and Fyranny, 
Can never know a long Proſperity. 


Soine mighty Vengeance, ſome choſen Curſe, ſure 


Some hi 
Is now diſcharging on the Heads of thoſe 

Who dare aſpire above the Country's Laws. 
Ambitious ons wait their Fall below, 


Jen Thunder in the heavenly Store, 


Czfar, and Cromwell, and the Proud Naſſuv. 


Britain be juſt: Nor ſell your Honeſty, 


Nor look on Grandeur with a dazzled Eye. 4 


Cxſar had all the _ winning ways, 
Czſar had Balls, Czfar went to Plays; 
Czfar would Whore; and Rant, and Drink, 
Czſar had Gold, but Cxſar had no Right. 
This was the Caſe of Rome, conſider 

If Britain be not a juſt Parallel. | 
| will you wanton in your Miſery, _ 
And for Diverſions ſell your Liberty? 
You ſce the Man in a falſe glaring Light, 


Which Empire ſheds on him, but view him right, 


You'll find him Black with Crimes of dee 


Murder, Uſurpation, Tyranny. | 
Ohl 2 Bririſh Genius fled ? 
Are Juſtice, Honour, Vertue, Bravery, dead? 


Shall Tyrants revel in the Britiſh Store, 


and Fight, 


die, 


Whilſt Rightful Princes beg from Door to Door? 


Shall the ble Britain left of Royal Blood, 


Be forc'd from Court to Court to ſue for Food ? 


While the Uſurper, impiouſly Great, 


Plumes with the Pom pow Ornaments of State, 7 


And laviſhes away the 's Eftate ? 


Britains! for e behold the wondrous Youth, 


With how much Care he forms himſelf to 


Truth: 


How Juſt, how Brave, how Gen'rous, hom Wile, 
How Good he is, without the leaſt Diſguiſe. 


Nor all the Ills that cover. can obſcure, 
The _ Glory of the Royal Power : 
With radiant Force it breaks the Clouds of 
And blazes more Illuſtrĩouſiy bright. 


Night, 


Such is your Prince, how can you then be Slaves, 


Jo Madmen, Fools, Whores, Foreigners and Knaves ? 


Britains, riſe, ybur King demands yout Aid. 
God and St. George, can Britains be afraid? 


In ſuch a Cauſe break thro' the thick array 


Of the Uſurper's Guard, and force your way. 


Some lucky Hand, more fayour'd then the reſt, 8 | 


Fo charge him home. and reach the Monſter's Breaſt, 
Reſtore your King, and make you Country bleſs'd. 
U 


The Attempt is worthy of 


ie nobleſt Hand, 


The Attempt may every Britiſh Heart command. 


Improve the lucky Now, aſſert your Laws, 
Nor fear to die in ſuch a glorious Cauſe. 

Cato's Experience in the World of Bliſs 
Aſſures you everlaſting Happineſs. 


Thee the Brave Youth with love of Vertue fit d, 


Who greatly in his Country's Cauſe expir'd, 


Shall know he +. wh The firm Patriot here, 


Who made the We 


fare of Mankind his Care, 


Tha“ f ill by Faction, Vice, and Fortune croſt . 
Tall find the Generous Libour was not loſt. 
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